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JUVENILE Rosclus. 


The CURIOUS TRAVELLER's ADDRESS | 
to the SPOUTERS. 


Y kind worthy friends, wou'd the muſes inſpire, 

I'd ſpeak like a fon of Parnaſſus with fire ; 
But ſince the coy maids my addreſſes diſdain, 
_ Fil jingle without inſpiration or pain: 
For thoſe who in friendly addreſſes would pleaſe, 
S1ould ſpeak without ſtudy the hearer to caſe, 
My buſineſs is roving—I never am ſtill, 
But fink in the valley, or mount on the hill; 
Then breathe in the meadow, or bruſh o'er the down, 
Enjoy the calm village, or view the gay townz 
Converſe with the ruſlĩc, or toy with the maid, 
Who bluſhes her wiſhes, or pants as afraid. 
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To view thoſe ſweet creatures were you, friends, decreed, 
Who churn in the dairy, or milk in the mead ; 
The buſtling Babylon ſoon you'd forſake, 
And haſte out of town a commandment to break. 


Prometheus, as bards apoſtol: have told, 
With inanimate clay form'd a virgin of old; 
And then robb'd the ſkies of ethereal fire, 
To quicken the maſs, and enjoy his deſire. 
Tas a glonous affair, tis confeſs'd at this day, 
But I in my travels have found out a clay, 
Which will make as fine virgins as e er faw the day; 
And as I acknowledge Apollo my god, 
He'll perhaps lend a ray to enliven each clod : 
He'll kindly remit me a beam from the ſkies, 
To make their blood flow—and put darts in their eyes, 
If a friend J obtain in the palace of light, 
My good ſpouting friends I intend to invite; 
That as ſoon as the clay's for experiment rife, 
They may ſee the ſweet creatures all ſtart into life. 
To furvey all their charms, to behold every part, 
Each limb, and each feature an abſolute dart: 


Do you think you could gaze, friends, and each keep 


bis heart? 
No, No, aſter ogling you'll think of a wife, 
And marry an image to bleſs you for life; 
For ſure, ſuch ſweet helpmates all mankind muſt prize, 
Juſt ſpic-and-ſpan new from friend Lee and the ſkies ; 


1 ; 
Created for marriage, mature in a trice, 
And ſtrangers to follies—to whimſies and vice. 
Unlike our tormentors, who, born of the ſex, 
Are ſuckled for plagues, and inſtructed to yex z 
For ladies in rapture and extaſy got, 
To run in exceſſes continually plot; 
And females ſo made ſhould be ſurely abborr'd, 
Since a porter can get them as well as a lord. 
But thoſe to be made, as you find I have plann'd, 
By the delicate touch of my ſoul-giving hand, 
Of every beauty and virtue may boat, 
And they all ſhall be dumb—which will pleaſe you the 
moſt. | | 
Then, my friends, unmoleſted may all waſte their lungs, 
For they'l] hear with their ears—not reply with their 
- - tongues. ' e | "EY 


But if god Apollo my boon ſhould deny, 
And refuſe to remit me a beam fromthe ſky; 
I'd adviſe to quit town, and to meadows repair, 
You'll find nymphs, plump, hand ruddy, wholeſome 
and fair: , 
Your merits theatric will Gan win their "xg 1 
And to pleaſe them I beg you will ſpout all your parts. 
As for virgins, excuſe me, they're hard to be found, 
For rogues you muſt know in each village abound, i 
Who plough up virginity more than their ground. 
Still that's but a trifle, for if you are wiſe, : - 
'Yeu'll deem all fleſh good that's not blown on by Foo 
| B 2 And 


* 
* wa FO 1 ms of 
: ” 
> ama + i. adit. alta ed. tie norte, ade. 
*. 


ad! * 
* : bs 
- at. eds. Aint, 


— — — 
S 1 _——_ *r "ind 
g Ax 


r 5 


r 


ee eee eee 
- 
x 
* 


EE 


E 43 


And a man that is hungry may certainly eat, 
If he cannot obtain the firſt cut of the meat. 
Beſides, if you're fond of your pleaſure and eaſe, 
Let another cut firſt, and then cut as you pleaſe. 


I'll make maids if I can, if I can't, do not grieve; 


My friends, I now humbly muſt beg to take leave, 
But I beg that you'll uſe the advice you receive. 


PROLOGUE, in the Character of a RerorminG 
, ConsTaBLE. Addreſſed to the SpouTERSs. 


O you, good firs, who love your lungs to tear, 
My name and buſineſs briefly I'll declare; 
My name is Small Staff—here's my wooden commiſſion, 
| { Shewing bis ſmall flat of authority.} 
This gives me por, and this compels ſubmiſſion ; 
For you muſt know, I ferve beneath the banners, 
Who kindly club their heads to mend your manners; 
By them deputed, I attend, ye ſparks, 
To ſtop your noiſe—bnt not to make remarks ; 
For tis agreed ſuch ranting, roaring, ſwearing, 
Such ftarts and attitudes are paſt all bearing. 
A ſpouting ſpark once met me in the ſtreet, 
And ftaring gh . ly, thus began to threat : 


* * 


« Perdition 
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« Perdition catch my arm, the chance is thine!”* 
& Perdition catch my arm, fays I; why mine? 
But making no reply he clench'd his fi, — 
And Ralking off, roar'd out, Ob 1i&4 Oh liſt! 
Another way'd his hands, and ſtorming frown'd, 
Thus far our arms have with ſucceſs been crown'd,” 
The other day one would net let me paſs, x 
But begg'd that I would © prick him down an aſs.” 
A monkey-man bedaub'd with filver lace, 
With mincing ſtep, and round unmeaning face, 
Squeak'd out, ** of every creature, I'll be cur, 
But I deteſt thoſe hackney-coachmen worſt.” 
Some brothers of the whip th* expreſſion caught, ; 
And with their laſhes how to love them taugt; 
The ſpark declar'd, if they were men he'd draw, 
But fince he found them brutes, he'd go to law. 
Another, trembling, with himſelf at ſtrife, 
Cried out, ** fave all I have, and take my life. 
I heard another ſtorming at a whore, 
10 Rage on, ye winds, burſt clouds, and waters roar.“ 
But the moſt impudent I ever found, 
Knitting his brows—declaim'd in horrid ſound, 
Let there be not one glimpſe, one ſtarry ſpark, 
« But gods meet gods, and joſtle in the dark.” 
Thought I, a very pretty modeſt wight, 
To want the gods to cuff without a light. 
But it requires than mine a greater wit, | 
To tell the freaks you ſpouting ſparks commit ; 9 
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Then fince your madneſs is by all allow d, 

I, as your firſt reformer, ſhall be proud : 

Let me adviſe you then to burn you plays, 

And in your proper callings paſs your days : 

Uſe yards and ſcales—not copy kings and queens 
Behind the counter—nor behind the ſcenes. 
Your ſtars are at their criſis—tempt not fate, 

Sink to'leſs vanity, to riſe more great: 

Think not becauſe you've more than Garxick's ſize, 
To greater merit you can ever rile : 

The fond ambition of your boſoms ſtill, 

Reſume the file, the needle, or the quill. 

Let no vain ſchemes your idle thoughts employ, 
Quit mimic, mirth and v real joy; 
Learn then your real in to explore, 


And follow Scrubs and Romeos no more. 
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The PARSON's TENE T. 
An Imitation of Rowx. 


1 Own the wanton ſubject fires my breaſt, 
And all my foul is in my eyes confeſt : 
Above my biſhop or my well- ſtarch'd hand, 
Above my tythes, I prize a female hand. 

In amorous conqueſts I would riſe to fame, 
And emulate laſcivious * Wilmot's name; 
Think nothing too profuſe to purchaſe charms, 
And die with pleaſure in a virgin's arms, 


* 


P RF © L OWE 
Spoken at a Young Gentleman's Boarding School. 


UCCESS does emulation cauſe, 

Augmented efforts riſing from applauſe ; 
Happy we own ourſelves by former praiſe, 
As candidates again we eye the bays 
Once more we'll try our talents on the ſtage, 
And traverſe o'er again the comic page. 
Should you the ſame good-nature ſhew to night, 
As when your preſence firſt we did invite, 


* The celebrated earl of Rocheſter, of letcheroug 


memory. . 
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Next year, with all our powers we'll eſſay, 
To give you pleaſure in the tragic way: 
And ſhould we wrong the beauties of the ſtage, 
We hope protection from our tender age. 
Suſpend your judgment, and your cenſure leave, 
And emulation with kind ſmiles receive ; 
Paſs by our faults—and if defert you find, 
To riling merit be a little kind. | 
Let our endeavours in your praiſes live; 


To him who metits moſt the laurel give. 


* 


0 UE. 
Spoken by Miſs.$MITH, a child of ſix years of age. 
oo TE with his little girl has pleas'd the town, 


On me papa imagines you'll not frown, 
And ſent me here, to prove this very night, 
Each crow will always think his own moſt white. 
He ſays, that I muit ſpeak—Can I my aught, 
By which my duty may m doubt be brought ? 
No—none but naughty girls will diſobey; _ 


| Juſt as papa commands III ſpeak or play. 


Beſides, an inclination to aſpire, 


Promotes my withes to obey my ſire. 


Within my breaſt, I feel, I needs muſt tell, 
A very ſtrong ambition to excel. | 
»2 Since 
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Since emulation glows within my breaſt, 


I'll imitate, if not exceed, the beſt. 


Upon the ſtage but once I trod before, 
Then cloaths improper for my ſex I wore ; 
The part of York was caſt for me to play; 
How I behav'd, I leave who ſaw, to fay : 
In jeſt I wore the breeches—but declare 
In real life I never mean to wear. 
The thirſt of rule within the female mind, 
Too great I'm told each girl of ſenſe will find; 
Andif a girl, when bleſt with ſenſe, can rule, 
What government's expected from a fool? 
Papa, your approhation does invite 
By me, t'approve the labours of this night : 
No other good himſelf, or comrades gneed, 
For, bleſt with your applauſe, they're bleſt indeed. 
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The BULL and BOAT. 
A Counic INTERLUDE. 


DRAMATIS PERSONE. 
MARCAUSE, a Juſtice of the Peace. 
BUMKINET, 1ſt Clown, 
STURDYS1DES, 2d Clown. 


'T IS I can twiſt and twine the cleareſt caſe, 
And plain conviction in an error trace; 
"Tis I can form, or make, or marr a cauſe, 


And ſmooth the aſpect of hard-featur'd laws. 


One man I've clear d altho* accus'd of blood; 
Another mittimus'd for being good. 
Tis ſtrife and miſchief brings me all my wealth, 
Therefore to none I wiſh or peace or health. 
To compoſition if I am inclin'd, 
Beſure—a feilow-fetling made me kind; 
But full of rancour if my heart you deem, 
Juſt touch my palm, I'll not be what I ſeem; 
You think me mercenary—you miitake me; 
I'll always be good-humour'd if you'll make me, 
Extended hands, you know, expect a fee, 
My maxim is—to be—or not to be: 
That is, by fee I ſhall from. doubt be freed, 
And for the plaintiff or defendant plead, 
And him who gains me, muſt the freeſt bleed. 
Enter 


cr 
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Enter BUMKINET. FM 
Your worſhip, and pleaſe ye, I've brought you a guinea; 
I always fee firſt, for faith, I'ſe no ninny. 


I've a bull, you muſt know, us'd to graze yonder mead, 
For all is but fact I ſhall tell you indeed; 


Near this mead runs a river, your worſhip muſt know, 


Where the cattle when droughty to watering go: 'T 


My bull to go thither by thirſt was compell'd, 
When lo! nearthe margin a boat he heheld ; 

The water was clear, and the weather quite fine, 
So he ſtept in the boat without any dehgn. | 
Tais bull, like your worſhip, with grarity bleſt, 
Look'd about him, and did nothing more I proteſt ;* 
When the boat moſt fcloniouſly ſtole him away, 
Therefore to your N for juſtice I pray. 


8 STURDYSIDES. 


If your worſhip will pleaſe to my tale to cw 
Tl make every hair on your head ſtand an end; 
This man, whoſe's a ſcoundrel between you and I, 
Keeps a bull in a mead by the river hard by: 


This ball coming down to the river to drink, 


Spy'd my boat which was ty'd to a ſtump near the brink ; 
Now ſome rogues having ſtolen my cable away, 

My boat I fecur'd with a band made of hay; 

The bull ſtepping into the boat, as I find, 

Was much to devour the hay-band inclin'd ; 

Then ſeizing my cable he gnaw'd it amain, 

And my boat's grand ſecurity ſever d in twain. 


For 
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For juſtice I came, and for juſtice I aſk, 
And juſtice to give is your duty and taſk. 


But before you to judgment proceed, I intreat 


You'll this guinea accept—for a fee is but meet. 


MARCAUSE. 


| Here's boatum verſus bullum, and bullum verſu, 
boatum ; - 


| Here hand me down the ſtatutes, that I may thumb and 


quote: um; 
The pleas are both equal the caſes the ſame, 
For you're not in fault, nor your neighbour to blame; 
No ſtatute to puniſh the bull does appear, 
And the boat, was it try'd, wou'd moſt ſurely get clear; 
Therefore I'd adviſe that you'd both ſue the ſtream, 
For that ſtole them both as per caſe it muſt ſeem ;__ 
The ſtream then alone muſt your damages bring, 


So Heaven keep the laws, and the lawyers, and king. 
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Back on itſelf, and trembles at enlargement: 


rag] 


An IuiTaTion of ADDISON. 


68 it muſt be ſo Thou reaſon'ſ well; 
Elſe whence this pleaſing pain— Theſe tende 
doubts— 
This longing after ſomething unpoſſeſs'd ? 
Or whence theſe anxious thoughts, and dreary views 
Of diſtant woe? - Why ſhrinks the throbbing heart 


Tis the ſoft tenderneſs that ſtirs within us; 

"Tis love itſelf that points the paths to rapture, 

And intimates a paradiſe to lovers. 

A paradiſe—a heaven—Oh pleaſing thoughts! 
Through what delicious ſcenes, ideal bleſs, 
Through what ſoft ſentiments the ſoul muſt paſs! _ 


The wide, the pleaſing proſpect lies before us ; 
But doubt and fears obſcure the diſtant view. 


Here will I hold—if there's a god of love, 
And that there is all nature plainly proves, 
In ſoft emotions — he muſt delight in truth; 
And that which he delights in muſt be happy.— 
But when or where—This world was made for Florio 
I'm weary of conjectures, this will end them 

[ Taking a love letter in one hand, and Ovid in the other.] 
Thus am I doubly arm'd ;. my joy, my grief, 
My pain, my pleaſure, now I hold before me; 
This in a moment wou'd deſtroy my paſſion, }. 


But 
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But this informs me women may be conquer'd. 
The heart, ſecur'd in conſtancy, will ſmile 
At harſheſt threats, and boldly frowns defy : 

+ Courtiers ſhall grow ſincere, mechanic's honeſt, 
And ancient maids a proffer'd ſpouſe refuſe; 
But thou, my ſoul, in conſtancy ſincere, - 

Shall view unmov'd each variegated charm, 


And laugh to ſcorn attractions of the ſex, 


An Occartonalt PROLOGUE. 


1 Spoken at CAMBERWELL. 


ATI. ratford Garrick is—To Briſtol Powell's gone; 
14 Their chief ſubalterns too now ramble up and down 
[ To ſpend their time Till the autumn equinox | 
The ſcater'd wanderers recall—when playhouſe locks 
Again admittance grant; again each effort's try'd, 
To win th' applauding ſhout—the player's pride; 
The Town muſt always be the player's guide. 


But we, who figure in an humble ſphere, 
To loſe no part of the revolving year, 
To Camberwell have fled, and hither brought 
Our houſhold deities —Pleas'd with the thought, 


That 


E 
That tho* at Shakeſpeare's ſhrine we cannot bow, 
Yet Alleyn's * ſhade ſome honour will allow. 
His name ſhall modeſt d:ft-lence protect, 
Augment each merit, leſſen each defect; 
The audience court to hoſpitable love, 
Our humble efforts kiniliy to approve; 
Plcaſure without variety will cloy, 
Samene(s of bliſs will change to pain, from joy. 
Pleaſure is pleaſure—and our nature's frame 
Says, change the mode, the ſubſtance is the ſame : 
Then hither come an idle hour to kill, 


We'll change the mode, but Y= you ſtill. 


Mr. William Alleyn, the celebrated comcdian, who 
founded the college at Dulwich, 


PROLOGUE, 
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rann. 


Spoken at a PRIVATE BENEFIT. 


AI Covent Garden the two laſt years employ d, 
I ſtrove to pleaſe, and ſometimes ſmiles Enjoy'd; 

Againſt our monarch tho' I ne' er rebell'd, 

I] was ſome how—T can't tell why expell'd : 

But at expulſion why ſhould I repine, 

It's many great mens fate as well as mine. 

Some think dame Fortune's game of in and out 

Among the noble only make a rout, 

But in theatric ftates it is the ſame z 

Worthleſs we riſe, or faultleſs ſink to ſhame. 

How many things conſpire the overthrow 

Of the poor man who is already low 

What wond'rous pains to keep the fallen down, 

The tone afſuming, and the purſe-proud frown ! 

How many things his brit:le fortune crack, 

Whine to his face, and lie behind his back; 

Nor are all truths in candor's mirror ſeen, 

For ſome view objects through the glaſs of ſpleen. 

But ſince what fate beſtows we muſt receive, 

And none mend matters who fit down and grieve; 

Soon as diſbanded, I bade Care defiance, 

Invok'd Miſs Mirth, and courted her alliance. 

_ Miſs Mirth is kind, and when ſhe's call d appears, 

She bade me raile this troop of volunteers ; 

. 3 | This 
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This generous troop, who come to i d; 
And ſcorn each ſelſiſli mercenary end. 

Firſt, my reſpects I humbly pay to you, 

Next to my friends behind my thanks are due. 


* 
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Atience, my friends hehind—one thing's forgots * 
I know you've done your part, but I have not; 
But cer I tell the ſequel of my caſe, 
I think III flap my hat, and hide my face. 
Ladies, to you—lI think, to you I'M ſpeax - 
My ſpouſe—my wife—has been above this week— 
Pihaw! pſhaw !—this week, . mean for 1 months 
; paſt, 77 39 29 
So ill, I though each day WEE be her laſt x 
She's grown prodigious big, and has ſuch qualms, 
As each fair has who courts Lucina's alms; 
So pray accept, ſince you have been ſo kind, 
Her thanks, with mine; ſhe bears a grateful mind: 
Pray, do I bluſh now I have told my caſe ? 
Can you the modeſt tints of crimſon trace? 
Since I found not internally the glow, ale nh 
I fancy you ſaw no external ſhow, | c 


80 off my hat —and up its flap ſhall go. 


„ Nay, 


| C6 7] 

Nay, now I thmk on't, where was cauſe for ſhame? 
For if my wife's with child—am I to blame? 
A cauſe for ſhame—it's rather cauſe for joy, 
Wo knows but ſhe may bring a chopping boy, 
Who may, perhaps, arrived at proper age, 
Shire forth a Roſcius on a future ſtage ? — 
For from the felf-fame cauſe you all well know, 
Creat Shakeſpeare liv'd, and wrote ſome time ago; 
And from the ſelf- ſame cauſe, you mutt allow, 
Great Garrick lives, and acts, and charms us now); 
And from the ſelf-ſame cauſe, my friends behind, 
Have hoſpitably been ſo very kind ; 

Au from this cauſe, you ſcarcely need be told, 
Tuis night, this glorious circle I behold, 


An ImaTaTion of Mr. ROWE. 
NY ERE you, ye zameſters, cautious whom ye truſt, 
Did ye but know how ſeldom fortune's juſt, 

So many filly dupes would not in vain | 

Of broken credit—and of fate complain: 

Of ail the various wretches play has made, - 
How few have heen upon the ſquare betray'd? p 
Convinc'd by reaſon we a ſleight detect, | L 


Nor practife hat we treat with diſreſpect, 
Convine d that zruth will honeſtly protect. 


is PROLOGVE. | 


** 


ig ] 
PROLOGUE. 
Spoken by Mr. T. SMITE, ata Private Benefits 


EFORE the breaft factitious feelings knew, 
Or art had crofs'd the line which nature drew 
E'er ſpeaking eyes were taught in faſhion's ſchool, 
To laugh by method, and to cry by. rule ; 
Roſcius, whom nations ſtill immortalize, 
Drew genuine tears from every Roman's eyes: 
Succeeding ages as they grew relin'd,. | 
The heart neglected to allure the mind; 
Till Garrick roſe made excellence his on, 
And ſeated Nature on her long loſt throne. 
Permit me to his trueſt copies here, 
To pay a kind, a tributary tear, | 
Powell and Holland each a worthy name, 
While nature rules ſupreme ſhall ſhine in fame: 
That won the heart, with thjs the judgment pleas du 
And the ſtrong paſſions by the ſofter eas d. 
Since they are gone, to what are left be kind, 
And cheriſh riſing merit as we find: 
To every gleam of genius favour. give, 
Tho' Garrick's great—he eannot always live. 
To- night a medley we preſent to view, 
Some part you've known, but ſome you never knewy: 
For if the tragic muſe ſhould make you cry, 
The comic here attends to wipe your eye, | 
= q D 2 Variety; 
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Variety, I'm told, is all your joy, 
We'll give variety which ſhall not cloy. 
Firſt, then, on you my kind reſpects attend, 
And next behind on every generous friend; 
To all Tm bound—who come to act or ſee, 
Since tis to ſerve my family and me. | 


* 


An Imitation of OT WAT. 


HO'd be that flaviſh drudging thing a ſcullion, 
To bow, and fawn, and cringe upon a cook, 
For ſcraps which dogs themſelves obtain ?— 


It ſhall be ſo—I'Il gain that apple-pye unaſked for, 


Wait on, and watch the moſt convenient time : 
Then, when the cook and butler are at dinner, 
FH break upon it in a ſtorm of hunger, 

Beat down the plaſtic walls of cruſt before me, 
And gormandize till appetite grows ſick 
Then, by denial, clear myſelf from blame, 
Enjoy the theft, and yet avoid the ſhame. 
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PROLOGUE 


Spoken at a Ladies Boarding hol, bythe oo 
Son. 4 


TE ſelfiſh men D the parte, 

In arms, in trade, in government, in arts : 
In arms, as ſtrongeſt, doubtleſs tis our due, 
Perhaps in trade, as ableſt to purſue ; 
In government we boaſt the firſt decree, 
But women can command as well as we; 
For all muſt own that women areas fit + 
For the ſoft parts of eloquence and wit. 
Tis from this thought my mother bid me Gays 
This night ſhe bring her pupils into play; 
Theſe tender pledges, truſted to her care, os OY 
In public life hereafter muſt appear; | 
From fancied groves they'll paſs to real ſcenes, 
For theſe to fit them is the moſt ſhe means: 
To form their accent and improve their air, 
Not to make players, but to mend the fair. 


Ladies, miſtake not virtue for her ſhade, 
Nor think the art as guilty as the trade; 
"Tis ornament alone we aim to teach, 
The grace of motion, and the charms of ſpeech; 
Theſe ſuit alike the gay and the devour, 
For great's the difference, or I'm greatly out, 
, Betwixt 


CS 
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Betwixt the buſinefs and the ſhine of life, 
Betwixt an adreſs and a poliſh'd wife: 
The firſt of theſe tho” virtue muſt deſpiſe, 
Yet in each youth what tranſport would ariſe, 
To hear it faid of her his foul approves, 

She ſpeaks like Pallas, and like Juno moves. 
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Even in thoſe nymphs who labour but for hire, 
True action And true utterance we require; 
All to what end, that they may copy well 
Thoſe who have learnt tlie ſecret to excel. 

| 1 | 


The above prologue has appeared before in print, 
though not in any collection ſimilar to- this. —The au- 
thor, therefore; imagines that its peculiar beauty, and 
its being but little known, will e PoE for 
its Se ene in rl e e gn ne 
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"The Hovns of Cons su EN; or, PRG 
G1 DECEPTION. | 


THE helper in the ſtable gets up at fix o'clock in the 


ſays he, no man in England gives a better ploſs than 
myſelf.” He then preſents them in a moſt obſequious 
manner to the footman, who, being thus waited upon, 
begins to ſtrut, and fancy himſelf a man of very great 
conſequence.— But, alas! ſeven o'clock arrives, and 
Mr. Skip begins to find himſelf-miſtaken in his notions z 
for a call obliges him to wait upon my Lord's gentleman, 
who being thus fupercijiouſly attended, ereſta his creſt, 
and has the impudence to plume himſelf upon his im- 
Portance, and continues in a very ſublime humour till 
ten o'clock, hen his lordſhip, riſing upon the ſtilts of 
honour, by. the trifling tinkling of a little bell, makes 
him underſtand his real eſtimation. —At eleven o'clock 
his lordſhip attends the levee of the prime miniſter, whom 
he finds humming an opera tune over the affairs of the 


nation, and cringes as low to the man in office, as his 


own domeſtics did before to him. At twelve o'clock 
the miniſter hiraſelf attends the King, and eyes his looks, 
as if his life depended on his tranſient frowns and ſmiles; 
and yet each individual of theſe, during his fit of pride, 
has the impudence to ſuppoſe himſelf one of the molt im- 
portant and conſequential beings in nature.. 


morning and cleans the footman's ſhoes, There, 
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The following ingenious Epilogue was written fone 
years ago, by a young man, Who was a private ſoldier 
in the Buffs, but poſſeſſed of great merit, as the beauty 

of this detached performance will evince; it was in- 
ſerted in this collection by the unanimous deſire of ſe- 
veral | gentlemen ; and the reaſons made uſe of to 
apologize for the inſertion. of the Prologue ſpoken at a 
Ladies boarding ſchool by the governeſs Wu may be 
OS m this * 
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Is the charafter 1 ſpoken with a malicious 
Nt fr en * — en 
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LL; Somebody Tice at laſt is come, 
And Nobody I hope is left at home; 
That frightful ſhadow would have marr'd the joke, 
e organ n anepiloguethouldThavs 

ſpoke. 
e eee pray note me well, 
I hither come of certain wrongs to tell, 
Which I have ſuffer d from that crazy noddy, 
You underſtand me now; I mean Nobody. 
An upftart ſpark that ſwaggers thro the ſtreets, 
And takes the wall Fore ounthe nicens, 
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Talks much—thinks none, and cocks his hat, d'y "ſee, 
And all the while the raſcal's Nobody; 


The 


Thg,griping miſer ſate brimful of care, 


The briſk young virgin goes to church array'd 

In ſhining ſilks, in tiſſues, and brocade ; 

The ſparkling glances of her eyes declare, 

The heart of Somebody the wou'd enſnare; 

But, if accus'd, ſhe furiouſly denies, | 0 


Wen the wind chanc'd to make the window jar, 
: Sudden he ſtarts—Oh Lord—my gold, Fil ſwear, 
| Yes, I will ſwear it, Somebody is here; | 
; Then kindles up a light, and runs to ſee, | 
y And ferrets all the houſe in ſearch of me, 0 
i; And at the laſt, he found, fir,-Nobody. 
6 Since Nobody was fairly then detected, 
e It's hard that Somebody ſhould be ſuljeRed. 
A freak like this the jealous huſband play d, 
Who thought his wife had brutify'd his head ; 
I have it here, quoth he, and looks amort, » | 
But, damme, Somebody ſhall ſuffer for't; | 
g And all the while Nobody had been at the ſport. | 


Sir, let me die, you put me in ſurprize; 
I'm ſure I look d at Nobody, the cries : J 
Then let her wed him, faith, and ſhe'll be ſped, { 
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For Nobody, as I have heard it ſaid, 
Is with a bride bad company in bed. 
But as for me, I am a faithleſs blade, 
And have deluded many an eaſy maid; 
The proteſtations which Somebody have ſpoke, 
Somebody here can tell have oft been broke. 
Ah! gentle maidens, of your hearts take cate, 
The words of Somebody are light as air. 
E But, # 
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But, jeſts be way'd, ſince none but friends are here, 
It is my duty to conclude ſincere: 
Then thus, in humble manner, I impart 
The ardent wiſhes of a grateful heart; 
Long may proſperity attend you all, 
And may misfortunes on Nobody fall. 


A LECTURE on FOPPERY, 
In the 8. of 2 Cows; 


FLORIO, a coxcomb of diftinguiſh'd note, 
Proud of the glitter of a gold-lac'd coat, 

Thought all embelliſhments of mind were low, 

And much beneath the notice of a beau: 

To glitter in the fide-box at the play, 

Or at the ball to bear the belle away ; 

To be the ſovereign arbitrer at tea, 

Nice in the conduct of the high toupee : 

Theſe were concerns of moſt prodigious weight, 

Enough to ſink a miniſter of ſtate ; 

He'd tell a lady, like an uſeful friend, 

How a boil'd lap-dog might complexions mend ; 

What made the hands moſt delicately white, 

Or gave the greateſt brilliancy to ſight; 

The faireſt lineaments of beauty trace, 

And moſt delightfully inform a face 


Learn'd 
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Learn d as a Nabob in the ſparkling gem, 
He takes a pride in regulating them; 
Can foreheads mend with geometric care, 
And ſubdivide the ſhadow of an hair: 
To him how many features owe their bloom, 
How many thouſand heads their rich perfume 
Wrinkles upon the forehead he dethron'd, 
And many eyebrows him as father own'd. 
Thus Florio rov'd about from miſs to mils ; 
But never taſted one ſubſtantial bliſs : 
He thought each hair upon his head a dart, 
And that each hair deſerv'd a woman's heart, 

No ſingle fair could charm—and the whole ſex, 
He fadly fear'd, would horribly perplex. | 


Reſoly*d, at length he for a painter ſent, 
With this moſt eminently wiſe intent, 
To have the portrait of a beauty drawn, 
Fair as Apollo riſing in the morn; 
And then to wait, with apathy reſign'd, 
To match the portrait in the female kind. 


Draw me, ſays he, a portrait heav'nly fair, 
With mien engaging—and enchanting air ; 
Let her bright eyes like ſparkling brilliants glow, 
And in her cheeks the faireit roſes blow ; 
Her ſkin muſt charm the touch, and pleaſe the fight, 
Smooth to excels, and delicately white: 


E 3 Her 
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Her hair imagination muſt ſurpaſs, 
Black as the jett, and ſmooth as poliſh'd glaſs : 
Her breaſts muſt thro* tranſparent gauſe appear, 
White as the ſnow, and as the lilly clear: 
Her lips muſt with the ruby vie, 
And the plump cherry's luſcious charms defy, 
Inviting to the aromatic bliſs, 
Of taſting nectar in a balmy kiſs : 
All charms uniting, like a meteor blaze, 
And fix mankind in lethargy of gaze. 
A perfect beauty is the thing I'll have, 
Or elſe I'll walk unmarried to the grave. 


The artful painter literally drew, 
And brought the fop's ideal fair to view; 
What's here, amaz'd, cry'd Florio in a pet ? 
Snow—lillies—roſes—rubies—gauſe and jet 
Brilliants ſo bright, and gloſs ſo very pale, 
And, faith, a meteor with a blazing tail!“ 
A portrait this, ſays Florio, in a huff; 
This ſenſeleſs, ſtupid, complicated ſtuff! 


Sir, ſays the painter, had you bade me draw 

A finiſh'd beauty after Nature's law, 

I then, perhaps, the real thing had hit; 

But vou deſcrihe with ſuch a deal of wit, 

That as I've work*d, by your inſtruction given, . 
Lre drawn a thing unknown in earth or heaven. 


IMPUDENCE, 


1 91 
IMPUDENCE, 
A Lernt. 


VER ſince modeſty has been kicked out of doors, | 
— the only way to riſe in the world is by the help of 
impudence ; a brazen face will make a weighty purſe. 


It is impudence which gives the ſtateſman ſucceſs ; the 
lawyer eloquence ; the blockhead conſequence ; and the 
lover what he ſighs for; what he lies for; and what he 


| dies for. 


I ſhall not define impudence like ſome very learned 
gentlemen, by telling what it is not; but ſhall in a few 
words let you underſtand what it is. 


Impudence is that ſelf-flattering quality, which makes 
a man ſuppoſe that he poſſeſſes what he never had, and 
underſtands what he never knew. That he is admired 
when ridiculous, and important when contemptible ; in 
fine, the impudent man is very great in his own eyes, and 
very little in thoſe of every one elle. 


But, now to prove my poſtulatums by facts, or, as a 


very learned lawyer once obſerved, to exemplify the caſe 


by examples, I ſhall firſt begin with the humdrum poli- 
tician, SS 


A fellow 
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A fellow, who having been born in a garret, the high- 
eſt room in a houſe, thinks he has an undoubted right to 
poſſeſs the higheſt poſt in the nation; and having once 
in his life ſteered a drunken friend ſafely home, imagines 
himſelf able to ſteer an intoxicated kingdom into the bay 
of tranquillity. Now, ſuppoſe me to be a politician ; for 
to tell you a profound ſeeret in private, which I give 
you leave to whiſper in public, I have in my time been 
fooliſh enough to dip my ſpoon into the dirty puddle of 

political porridge. 
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I love fun and miſchief as dear as my life, 
For when I go home, I can tell it my _ 
I did fo and fo—T in extaſy cry, : 


Gave this man black eyes—and gave that man the Iye 3 
I broke twenty lamps in one place, I proteſt; 
__ Oneaft'd, why I did it? ?—I told him, in jeſt ; 4 "A F 
What think you of this?—-Says my wife, a great deal, 
As ſhe fits quite unable her joy to conceal ; 
Then cries to ſon Jacky, a good-temper'd lad, 
" 'Þ ON 850 drar child, you'll be juſt like your dad. 
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Ah! ; pe he, that I will, Wilkes and Liberty for ever, 


For the good of my body I pick up a punk, 
For the good of my country Idaily get drunk, 
For the good of my friends, I go weekly to club, 
Where, ſome I abuſe, and others I drub; 
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For the good of my credit, I ſpend all I get, 
Which makes my poor wife moſt horribly fret; 
For the good of my pockets, I put no cole in, 
For money is weighty, and ſoon wears them thin ; 
For the good of the king, nought my ſpirit can curb, 
I riot for him, and his ſubje&s diſturb ; | 
For the good of my ſoul, I four times yearly pray; 
| That is, on the morning of each quarter day; 
; And to prove my authority, make my wife feel 
The weight of my arm, till ſhe twiſts like an eel ; _ 
And when ſhe don't calmly ſubmit to controul, _ 
She muſt faſt, and muſt pray, for the good of her ſoul : 
For ever all theſe good intentions II. keep, 
And Politics talk till I fall faſt aſleep. 
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was” Now you have ſeen a wou'd-be ſtateſman, I'll beg you 
4, 70 to notice one, who having been famous for his dexterity 

in the management of the reins of a running horſe at 
Ne- market, was deemed capable of managing the 
reins of government: he is a perfect genius, always wear- |: 
ing two faces—profeſling friendſhip with one, and betray- 
ing his friend with the other; ſmiling on one fide in the 
face of his maſter, and on the other lowering deſtruction 
on thoſe who oppole his arbitrary meaſures, 


| You'll ajlow theſe to have a tolerable degree of aſſu- 
rance, but now behold a man who thinks politics beneath 
_ his care, and indeed every thing elſe except his own fan- 
1 3 taſtidal perſon— A fribble, I mean, 


Hem 


24 


% 
7 2 * 
T ; 2 | 17 


Heut The ge got a miſerable cough, 
But hope, with care, in time it will go off: 
I re had moſt horrid cruel luck to day; 
For what d'ye think? my monkey's run away, 
My poor dear pug, that was ſo'very droll, 
Joy of my heart, and comfort to my foul ; 
He's-gone, with tears I muſt his loſs deplore, 
For I ſhall never—never ſee him more 
But oh! I ſaw Miſs Sprightly in the Park, 
And run up to her gay as any lark; 
Madam, fays I, © you're ſo immenſely fair, 
As, Devil take my ſword - knot, makes me ſtare ; 
And ſo reſplendent in beauty ſhine, | 
That, ſtrike me ſtupid, you appear divine. 
But after all theſe (Hem !) compliments I'd made, 
She walk'd away, and not a word ſhe ſaid: 
But may I never wound another heart, 
If I don't flight her charms, and make her ſmart, 
And murder her with my negle&ful dart. 
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The characters exhibited to view, 


You'llown are * 35; dreſs'd anews 
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